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CHRISTMAS COLUMN

SANTA CLAUS.

From the Hearth and Home.
On Christmas Kve, when the moon shone
bright,
Nelly and Kate saw a wonderfal sight
Where the fire had faded away:
A fonny old man, with a pipe as faony.
A flowing white beard, and a face go sunny

That it gave the pale moonlight a golden glow,

And seemed to warm the glittering snow.

The funny old man was laden with toys,

And he tossed them down withoat any noise,
Till in beantiful hesps they lay.

Not a whit frightened were Nelly and Kata,
For they thoaght it a dream (it was so very
Iate),
Axnd they slept again, unaware.
The first ¢rimson ray, when it came to tell
That Christmas bad risen, and all was well,

Baw Nelly apd Kitty among the rest,
Happy, and loving, and merry, and blest,
Taking their treasures from stookings and
floor,
And thanking the giver s hundred times o’er—
But the ashes were grey aund bare.

MAN PROPOSES.

A CHRISTMAS STORY.

—— ———

CHAPTER L
NY PRAME OF MIND,

What, Mrs. Slocombe ! you ‘“‘looked at that
fire 8 quarter of an hour ago, and it was all
righti then " I sm sorry to contradiot a
woman under any circumstances; but really,
Mre, Blocombe, yon are old enongh to know
better. Yea, Mrs, Slocombe, old oneugh. I
gay it advisedly, snd you must be aware your-
uﬁ that you are no chicken, Mra. Slocombe.
No, I did not say that you were old, abso-
Iutely old; I simply said that yon were old
enough to know better, and that position I
still maintain. It is a physical impossibility
that this fire conld have been all right a quar-
ter of an hour ago, and it's no wuse
saying any meore about it. I am the
best tempered of men, not to say of
lodgers, as you know ‘Every well, Mrs,
Slocombe; but I do not e to be talked
to ssif 1 were a child or a simpleton. Never
mind. We'll not say any more about it now;
only—recollect—unless meet with more
attention in such matters as this, you and I

art. It's too bad, I declare! A lonely
F:hrlstmu Eve, and not a spark of fire nor a
drop of hot water to brew & glass of punch
with; while yon, | auppose, are going ont to
gpend the evening In jovial company. Don’t
be too jovial, Mrs., Blocombe, that's all.
Recollect, I shall want my breakfast at the
usnal time in the morning. Not a minute
later, mind—Christmas or no Christmas. I
knew your amiable weakness in the matter of
other le's gin, Mrs. Slocombe; but have
some discretion, I pray. Oh—now we'rs ina

agsion,are we! Hope it won’t apoil yoursupper.
gl.op, Mrs. Slocombe, Don’t go yet. Where is the
calf Not know! You don't know where the
catis? Have I pnever told yon that I like to
have the cat in my room of an evening? No,
of course 1 don't expect you to go running
over the roofs after the cat; and I must say
that I don’t consider it respectful in you to
make gnch a remark; but I do think that
when I go to snch an enormous expense to
maintain yourcat, I might surely have the
" pleasure of its society now sud then—the only
goclety I am able to get now, poor wretch that
Iam! What isthat yousay? Ranaway
after stealing the chicken? hat chicken ?
which chicken? whose chicken? Heavens above!
was there ever guch andacity ! Do yon mean to
tell me—can yon tell me without blushing that
your oat has eaten my cold ohicken which [
was to have had for my supper! Nay, 1 will
be calm—but this is too much! I shall not
condescend to bandy words with you, Mrs.
Slocombe. To morrow is Christmas Day: on
the day following we will discuss the matler
more fully. I wish you a very good night,
Mrs. Slocombe. What is that you say ! Not
going to light my 'pipa? Yeg, of conrse I am
going to light m) pipe. How do you think I
am going to gpend Christmas KHve all alons,
without a8 muoch as haviog a pipe? Oh,
indeed! The mew lady lodger on the firdt
floor complains that she smells the smoke ! It
goes up the chimney, does it! Then pray
give my compliments to yourlady lodger, Mra.
Slocombe, and inform her with all due cour-
tesy that I shall smoke when 1 please, and as
mnch as I please, audl whether she or you like
it or mot. And you may add, Mra. Blocombe,
that she will not be annoyed bz it mach longer,
for that | am goiog Lo lsave the house this day
week:—yes, this day week, Mrs. Blocombs,
and let us see whether you will get as good
and as easily pleaged a lodger again. There,
I have done. I meant to have let Christmas
pass  before giving notice, Lot that last
outrage finlshed me. This day week | leave

ou. There,—that's enough — good-night,

ra. Slocombe, good-night.

So, that is over—and I am glad of it.
Thhrp were really getting quite unendarable,
Here's a pretty srate of things for a Christmas
Eve! No fire, no hot water, uno supper, no-
b::i(ﬁtoulk to—mnot even a oat; and if my
1 ady and that blessed lady lodger of hers—
gome old maid, I suppose—counld have had
their way, not even as mnoh as a quist amole |
I did look forward to some little comfort when
I came home, for never did [ want it more, It
is not that I care so much for the things them-
gelves, 85 that it is an affair of sentiment, of
feelivg. I came home with the fall intention
of thoroughly enjoying the fact that I am a
bachelor: of saying to mysell—*‘Bes how lup?y
I am ! No wile to scold me; no baby to squall;
no servants to trouble wme; im short,
no barass, worry, no vexat no oare.
There s mi.tn;unt glass of panch, here my
oosy fire, here my purring ocat, here my
prized, my disreputable-looking short pipe,
sbomination of wives. Long for me, ladles;
long in vain—I am proof to your atiractions.
Knvy me, husbands, pigh for independence
you bave lost. Attain it sgain you never can:
for even & widower is Dot a bachelor; he has

assed under the yoke, the freshness of
Emhnlor Iife oan never again be his."”

feel that I ire a little self-congratulation:
can it be self-consolation? Away, horrible
thonght! Let mae light my pips and meditate.
Confound the old maid np-stairs ! It shan’t
be my fault if I don't emoke her out this
blessed night—that is, if she really can smell
the smoke, which I don’t believe at all.

Well, 1 certainly never was so taken aback
by any piece of news in all my life! I oould
have goﬁ
this; but the idea that my dear, queer, de-

lightful old chum has actnally gone and got |

married has flattened me down altogether !
Not Ned's greatest enemy oonld have averred
—mnot Ned’s most ocherished friend oonld have
feared that he had one grain of reapectability

in his composition: yet ses the horrid reality ! |

Onply fanoy Ned married—and well married
too—that’s the worst of it! The lady hand-
gome, amiable, well-ednoated, and rioh; with-
out one gingle flaw of any kind to account for
the conduot of my most unintelligible friend.
Had she been & widowed washerwoman now
with ten children, or a ginntess in & show, or
an Indian squaw, or anything of that sort,
there wounld have been a sort of extravagant
consistency abont Ned’'s conduot. It would
have been like Ned. DBuat this is really too
bad. Iaithless Ned SBtokes! To think that
thom shouldst be a traitor and desert to the
ranks of domestic martyrs! Is there then no
trust to be put in man !

8o, the fire is getting up & bit now under
my judicions poking, and the kettle is posi-
tively boiling. Now for a glass of punch.
Prime tobacco this, really. Poer Ned! no
more tobacco for you, old fellow | It will never
be allowed in the house, that's certain; and I
should hope that, with snoch a wife, you wonld
nevea taint your breath and your clothes with
the fumes of smoke. If yon do, Ned, you will
be a regular thoronghbred respectable man
after all. You will be neither one thing nor
the other, but only a mizerable, contemptible
half-and-half. No, no, Ned ! Thatjwon't do. Be

something | be something ! Youn have deserted |

from your own ranks to those of the enemy,

Btick to them now, and do your devoir. There

is no readmission here.

AL ! here’'s my cat at last, looking as inno- |

oent as & lamb, No ome who looked in your
face, m{ cat, conld believe for & moment that
the guilt

soul. That's right, my cat—stratch yourself

out npon my knee, blink at the fire, and purr. |

Come, really, this is something like comfortat | yore desperate

Iast. Well, Mr. Stokes, there Is no use in
mourning over your untimely fate; and pray
do not think on any account that 1 envy you.
Oh dear, no! Your defection has given me
for the time a feeling of loneliness and deso-
lation. That is all, Like the mariner who
sees his shipmate swept overboard by the ses,
I mourn your fate, but have not the slightest
desire to follow you. Well, old fellow, here's
& merry Christmas and a happy New Year to
youm, at any rate, if such a wish under the cir-
cumstanoces is not altogether vain.

How oame it mow that I have escaped get-
ting married myself? 1 fell in love often
enough & few years ago; and once, | remem-
ber, most particnlarly so. Puss,
my confidant,
Christmas Lve is the very time for story tell-
ing. lListen, my cat, 10 a true story of
blighted affection; give sympathy for my sor-
rowe, and rejoice that 1 have got over them so
well,

CHAPTER 11,
MY REMINIECENCES,

I am & young man still, but I was several
years younger when | made my first aud only
offer. Ifirst loved my love at a small tea-
party at Highgate. Bhe was an angel of the
nsme of Simmons, and flosted about on white
muslin which was pervaded by a soft faint
radiance of pink, At that period of my life
love was & necessity of my existence. I
was forever meeting with peerless maidens,
each one of whom always eclipsed every ons
who bad been geen before her; and I was gene-
rally troe to the last-found divinity as long as
I was in her company, or until I mst with an-
other gtill more divine. My last love, Clara,
was not at the party in question; and as my
affection had somewhat cooled towards her of
late, on account of & cold in her head which
had filled ber oyes with water instead of fire
and had made her nose red and nnromantio, f
of course looked arouud the room to decide as
to who should be the objeot of my undying
afleotion for the evening. Miss Simmons was
there, and Miss Simmons was selected withont
hesitation or delay. But for her, indeed I be-
lieve ] must have fallen in love with Miss
Corker of the apiral ringlets, who, as a racing
man would say, ran a4 bad second; but Miss
Bimmons being peerless among the company,
I fell so desperately in love with her that
Clara was at ounoce utterly and entirely ban-
ished from her throne as queen of my soul,
and Miss Bimmmons reigned in her stead,

At this tea-party thers were but two nice
young men present, reckoning mysell as one.
I do vot mean to say of the other that he was
at all nice in my estimation, but that he was
the only person present beside mysell from
whom could be expected the varions polite
attentions which form the duties of young men
At small tea-parties. Indeed, there were but
four men present altogether on this occasion,
two of them being old fogies who dropped in
after tea in precisely the same costnwme which
they had worn at businegs thronghout the
day—a free-and-easy style of going into socisty
which made me think almost with sghame of
the hour of misery I bad endared in dopning
my cold clean shirt, adjnsting my white neck-
tie, and equeezing wy thinly-stockinged feet,
corng and all, into those too linely-fitting
patent-leather boots. One of the fogies, a fut
solemmn man of a meditative disposition, soon
withdrew to smoke & ripa with our host, who
never sppeared o soclety; and the other, who
at first sesmed to be of & joking, jovial turn,
wan shortly afterwards quenched in a ruboer
of whist'with three old ladies. Mr, Tinkler
and mysel! alone remained; and little did |
think, when we were leit the only representa-
Hves of mankind among #o many girls, and I
clung to him ss my sole reck of support amidat
waves of muaslin—little did I Imagine then how
intensely I shoold hate him before that even-
ing drew to a close.

t it not be supposed that beoanss 1 was
ready to fall in love om the slightest provoos-
tion, I was equally prompt in declaring the
passion which consumed me to its object for
the time being. No: to the Clara before men-
tioned | had made no nearer approach to an
avowsl of my love than by sending her & very
tender poetioal effasion (oot original), eun-

Thus '
did I hope to nlate myself, and thas
misecably am 1 diss pointed; and indeed I

eved anything of Ned Btlokes exoept |

of chicken-stealing was lying on your |

i in her gossamer muslin, Tinkler and

you shall be |
I will tell you all abomt it. |

ningly posted at a distant town, lest the Lon-
don pest-mark should afford any clue to the
mgn: ‘ll::t the edds were gdrout that I should
make no better progress in declaring my paa-
sion to Miss BlmJ:‘m. The fact ia thnyl ;:ru
absardly bashful, and | had a habit of blash-
ing, which, ns | well remember, was one of
the greatest tortures of my life. Tinkler was
& very different beiog. I was sllent, he was
volnble. My arms were in my way, my legs
were disobedient, and | conld flnd no refuge
for my hands, nkler's arms were always
retung around the young ladies' waists, his
egs  were wonders of agility, aud he
could have fonnd oconstant employment
for balf s dozen pairs of haods,
had he possessed as many. We had quad-
rilles, the young Iladies danciog with each
other for want of other partners, while one of
their nmmber played very much out of time on
the piano. Tinkler kept the whole set laugh-
ing, while I conld oaly remark to my partoer
that the weather was cold, and ask whether
ehe was fond of dancing, Tinkler skipped
about like a Pierrot, in & manner exoessivaly
ill-bred, and supremely grotesque and absurd.
[ could not for the life of me lose my aell-
congoiousness sufficiently to do more than
walk throogh the figures as if we had been at
agrand ball Instead of at a small evening
party. The contrast between enur relative con-
ceptions of the character of cavalier seul was
wost striking; and I am bound to confess that
if mine excelled hisin dignity, his appeared to
be by far the more amusing and popualar,

1 do mot sn?poal that I should have hated
Mr. Tinkler if he had confined himself to
eolipsing me in a gemeral sort of way. DBat
what made me hate him was that, amidst all
his fun, he paid the most particular attention
to Miss Simmons, He waltzed with her again
and again to the admiration of the whole com-
pany (I ocannot waliz at all), steering clear of
all obstacles in that compact but small apart-
ment, in & manner moat wonderful to behold;
and he took her down to supper, and sat
down beside her, and fed her with chiskens,

| and toogue, and flummery, and ounstards and

all the rest of it; and altogether appeared to
me to find even greater favor in her eyes than
in those of the other ladies preaent, ‘and that
is saying a very great deal, I am gure.

And so it came to pass that before the even-
ing was over I hated Tinkler, I hated myself,
and | felt half inclined to hate Miss Simmons
also, and give my affections to Misa Corker.

How came it, then, that before I retired to
rest that night I became indulgent and kindly
towards 'I‘Lﬁs.k' ler, in ecstacies with mygelf, and

fy in love with Miss Simmons
than I had ever been with anybody in the
world before ?

It was in thia wise:—

‘When the Tﬂy broke up it was found that
the servant whom Miss bimmons had expected
to attend her had by some accident not ar-
rived; so when she came down stairs warmly
wrapped up in shawl and furs, and lookin
even more bewito than she had ap reg
came
forward at the same moment, offering to escort
her to her home. Tinkler's manner of course
expressed not the slightest diffidence of him-
self, or donbt that he was the proper and only
person to an her this attention; while I was
very timid and awkward about it, and fully
e:ﬁcmd a gnub. What was my surprise aod
delight when, very coldly declining Tinkler's
offer, she, with the sweetest of smiles, placed
her gloved fingers on my arm in a way which
set me tingling from top to toe | Tinkler said
gomething very witty and very impndent, I
suppose, a8 it set everybody lmgh!ng axoapt
Migs Bimmons and myself, who did nol hear
it; but though I felt mysell blushing to the
tips of my ears, I did not care, for in another
moment we had left the house, and Miss Sim-
mons and I were alone together in the clear
moonlight.

The very first thing she asked me wag,
what I thought of Mr. Tinkler !

I was about hypocritically to reply that he
appeared a very nice and amusing young man,
when ghe interrnpted me with—

“Oh, I can’t bear him| The rude, ill-bred
fellow! 1 wonder that he gets into any
society at all |"

1 confess that I did mot soruple after this
toexpress a similar opinion, thongh I won-
dered somewhat why she had waltzed with
him so often, and had allowed him to pay her
80 moch attention during supper; and then
we dropped the subject, and an to talk
about moonlight, and postry, and all sorts of
sentiment to such a degres that before long I
actually, for the first time in my life, found
myself mlkinﬁ love vivd vece.

I must not dwell on that walk to Miss Sim-
mons' house, Buffice it to say that before |
parted from her at the door I had actually be-
vome bold enough to syueeze her hand ! Won-
derful to relate—the sgqueeze was returned !
That equeeze clenched and riveted my love 1o
guch a degree that nnder favorabls circum-
stances | think it would mever have got loose

aip; and from that time forth, for | am
afraid to say how long, | could think of nothing
else, 1 could dream of nothing ¢lse. My whols
sonl was, 50 to speak, saturated with the love
of Migs Bimmons.

Yet notwithstanding allthis, months passed
away before I was bold enough absolutely to
agk her to be mine. | never found her in so
tender a mood again, and thongh I obtained
permisgion to call at her house, when I was
there some third person was sure to be pre-
gént, Also Migs Bimmmons had some mouney,
and therefore her father of ocourse wished her
to marry a rich man, [ cherished the hope
that ehe berself was not insengible to my love;
but [I was painfolly counscious, whenever |
alled to see her, that nobody else in the house
wanted me; and accordingly 1 soon began to
draw my happiness or my misery—! scarcely
kpnow which it was—from nooturnal rambles
in the naighborhood of my charmer’s dwell-
ing, with the hope, too seldom realized, of
uuchingl:’;ljmpse of her candle when she re-
tired to . I believe I ghould never have
proposed but for the following circumstance: —

One day I met by chianoe in the Btrand my
old schoolfellow Jack Brown, We dined
together, and I drank rather more wine than
1 was acoustomed to; so that, without being
tipey, | waes decidedly a little elevated. As
we afterwards walked through the streets arm-
in-arm, Jack, who was always the most open-
hearted fellow in the world, told ma the wﬂ:la
history of his loves and hopes; and I, who am
generally as reserved as he is communioative,
must nevertheless return his confidence by
unvelling the feelings of my inmost heart with
regard to Miss Blmmons. Jack then langhed
at me for w z slowness to suoh & degree that |
felt thoromghly ssbamed of mysell, and vowed
that | wou Llsy no longer, but wonld malks
Ler an offer Im writing that very day.

In pursnance of this desperate resolve, as
soon as Jack Brown had lefi nm 1 enterad the
voffee-room of & hotel and called for pen, ink,
and paper. On pulling ont my purse to pay
for it, I found that I had ouly one solitary
poversign left, and recolleoted with horror that
it would be quite thres weeks belore | could
expect the mext remittance from my father,
who was s0 good as to eke out my own nar-
row income. A nioe position I was in for
making an offer of marriage! Never mind.
Let the world oollapse, Emily Simmons must
be mine |
please myself, and several sheets of note
aner were spoiled Lefora I had written the

rat page. Atlength I got thus far, bat the
pen was & broad one, there was no blotting-
paper and no fire, and the luk took a long time
to dry. 1 had no time to spare if [ wished to
save the post, and while I was waiting, it
strock me that I might as well write a note to
my father, begging him to anticIpate my quar-
terly allowance. 8o 1 put the half-written
letter to Miss Simmons on one alde for the
time, and commenced the other. This I
thought I was going to dash off in & moment,
but | did not get on with the facility I had
expected. Words require to be well chosen
in making euch applications, especially to
fuch A man as my father; 8o it was some time
before the first page of this letter was ready
for the drying procegs. Then I took up the
other again, but here the choloe of words was
still more diflionlt, and I soon spoiled it, and
had to commence it afresh. Then I got ner-
vous and spoiled the other algo; and in fact
had consnmed a large qunntlt{ of paper, and
geveral glasses of brandy-and-water, before |
had completed the two letters at all to my
eatisfaction. At length they were finished,
and I hurried off and posted them exactly in
time, just two or three seconds before the
stroke of the clock.

By the next day’s post I got replies to both
my letters at onoe—the address of one being in
my mother’'s writing, the other in an elegant,
lady-like hand, which was; no doubt, the
autograph of Miss Simmons. How my heart
beat as [ opened the letter! But fancy my
consternation when I saw my own letter was
returned, accompanied by the following short
note:—

‘‘Migs Simmons returna the inoclosed letter
with the contempt it merits, and regrets that
ghe should ever have made the acquaintance
of a gsrson at once 80 mercenary and so
stupid.”

éerea was & settler to my hopea! What
counld it mean! ‘So mercenary!” I merce-
pary ! I, who had positively regretted that
Miss Bimmons had any money atall? Good
gracions! Was it possible that I had put the
letters into the wrong envelopes? Sach
things had been heard of. I broke open the
inclosure. No, it was all right. It was my
my letter to herself, comme with
‘*Adorable Migs Simmons.” In a state of be-
wilderment I opened my mother’s letter. It
inclosed a ten-pound note, and ran as followa:
“My DEAR ALFRED:—

‘“What could be the meaning of that dread-
fal incoherent letter you wrote to your father !
We conld make out from the commencement
of it that you are in waut of money, but I
never read anything so strange and incompre-
hensible ag the latter part. Oh, my dear Alfred,
how counld you call your father a chavmer?
He is naturally most deeply mortified at such

a term be apphed to bhim, He says yon
must have been tipsy whem you wrote it;
but I kuow that m gnrest Alfred could never

be guilty of that ful vice. Your father

rotested that he wonld not send you a farth-
vg, but left a ten-pound note on his desk, and
I enclose it to you, fully believiog that he in-
tended me to do so. Take care of yoursslf,
my dearest Alfred, and mever call your father
a charmer again,

“Your loving Mother,
“Jeamima Prerivgros,’

What could my mother mean? 1 had
never called my father & charmer or anything
of the kind. Hewas a little, short, quiet,
high-dried, matter-of-fact snufl-taking country
attorney; an excellent father, in his undemon-
strative way, but the last man in the world
one would think of calling a charmer. Quite
noable to nnderstand the affair | took up my re-
’;wted ofter, and mechanically read it through.

‘es, it was all right. I recollscted every
word as | went on. What was therein this to
make Migs Simmons think me mercenary or
gtupid 7 Nothing. Stay, thongh—what was
this? There was pome mistake. This was
pot what I intended to write to the young
lady. I recollect every work of that letter at
the preeent moment. I shall never forget it.
It ran thus:—

HApoRABLE Mimss SiuMoxns: —

“1 can no longer delay the request which [
have to make to you. Again and again you
must have seen it trembling on my lips when
either some awkward interruption or some
fluttering of my own heart has prevented its
being spoken. Ohb, Miss Simmons! Oh,
Fmily ! Do not refuage me! Oh, mistress of
my sounl, give me by return of post, if possi-
ble, five-and-twenty pounds, for I have had
some beavy expenses of late, and, in s word,
as I know that yon like people to come at
onee Lo the point, I am regularly hard ap.

“Youis, very obediently
H“ALVRED i’lPl‘lSliTnh’."

Now | saw through it! In the haste and
confusion of writing the letters, and eapeclally
throngh having changed from one to the other
while walting for the ink to dry, [ had made
the amazipg blunder of commencing ong let-
ter to the lady and continniog it to my
father; and of beginning another to that re-
gpected parent, and flnishing it with what was
intended for the eye of Mias Simmons. Was
ever anything so absurd! | rnshed at onoe
to the lady’s honge, but was denied admit-
tance. | wrote to her a letter of explanation,
but it was returned nnopened. 1 never saw
her again. Soon after this her father took
ber away; and before very long | heard that
ghe was Miss Bimmons no longer, but had
married a rich man ocalled Potls, old enough
to be her grandfather. What has become of
her now | don’t konow. Yora long time |
felt my disappointment very much, bul lately
| have become reconviled to It, for if I had
married Miss Simmmons, what wounld have be.
come of my glorious bachelor independence !
Ob dear, yes, it was & very fortunate esoape—
a very fortnnate escape indeed.

There, my ost, thatisthe history of my
only attempt to get marrled—1 ho on have
been edified. What | lluringal the time !
Well, never mind. At all events yon have
pot Interrupted me. What womsn wounld have
let me talk so long without some contradic-
tion ! Now for another pipe, and one more
glass of punch before going to bed,

CHAPIER 11,
MY PATE.

Who isthere? Ob, it's you, Mrs. Slosomba.
Have you come tosay that yon have found the
chicken, Mrs. Slocombe? What! The new
lady lodger wishes to speak to me? Not to
complain of the tobacco smoke, | hope, for |
don't feel disposed to put np with any imper-
tinence. leard you mention my name, asked
for some particulars, and thought she recog-
nized an old acquaintance ? ere is ahe !

I began to write, but could mot | Ob; this is the lady, I suppose. Pray walk in,

madam; take a ohair,
honor of doing for you, madam?——What!
Canitbe? 88 Simmonsa! I beg your par-
don, Mrs. Potts| Heavens, what a remark-
able coincidence! Shut the door after you,
Mrs. Slocombe. No, Miss Simmons—Mrs.
Potta, I mean—it was not a chanoe; it i3 a onse
of animal magnetiam or something of that kind.
Why you have been filling my thoughts for the
whole of this evening. O, fmdid%nd ont at
last that yon had conde me nnjustly ! It
is go kind of you to say that) Ani you
have really been wishing to see me, and tell
me this? Oh, Miss Simmons—I beg your
pardon, Mrs, Potts | A widow are you, with-
out children, living alone and desolate in far-
nished apartments 7 Ah, I know 8o well what
it is to lead a lonely life in lodglngi! Left
well off, are you, and looking out for a nice
house? If I oan be of any aasistance to yon,
pray command me, Come, take this chair by
the fire, and let us have s chat about old
times. No, it is not late—not at all, and there
is nothing improper, I am sure, In your
gpeaking to an old friend for a few minutes,
Do take a chair. Stop a moment while [ drive
down the cat.
always in the way.
* * *

at oan | bave the

* * *

Good-night, theb, dearest, if you must go.
Ob, Emily, you have made the me happiest
of men! Good-night! Good-night !

Mrs. Slocombe! Mrs. Blocombe! Ba so
goud as to step this way for a moment. Yon

ave been married two or three times, I be-
lieve, Mrs. Slocombe! Do you happen to
know whether it wonld be possibls to procure
a license on Christmas Day I—London Sociaty,

NEW PUBLICATIONS.

NEW BOOK AND STATIONERY STORE,
HENRY GRAMBO & CO.,

(H. Grambo, of the late firms of LIPPINCOTT
GRAMBO & OO, and GRIGG, ELLIOTL & CO.,)

No.GO1 COHESNUT Street,

(Opposite the New Ledger Ofice,) !

Wholesale and Retall Booksellers. Statlopers, Blank
Book and Envelope Mannfactorers, Litho-
graphersand Printers, Importors
of Engineers’ Materials,

CHRISTMAS AND NEW YEAR'S PRESENTS,

We have Just recelved oor nh!r{;enu of fanoy artl-

cles ana noveitios for the holl trade, which are
renpectinlly submilted for examination and sale o
our irlends and the publie. Oor stock of fies..olass
Blapk Books sud Bistlonery for meiohanis 18 com-
plele ln evés ¥ reapech

anngxed we enumeraté & few of the leadiog artl
cles of 1he mucy tradei—

Work Boxes in every Varlety, Jewsl Oasea, Odor
Canes, 'I‘rwolllnf.nm. shopplog Bags, Sk Bags,
Bronze Figures, Ladies’ Dressing Onaes, Uentlemen's
Dresnlog Cases, Card Recslvers, Poosat Books of the
finest and nuwcu&utm. Imported, Libracy and
Offios Inksrands, ogany, Rosewood, and Fancy
Writlog Deaks In every variely of sizes aud styles,
Fany, Mach Boxes, Papier H.n&lm. Cabinels, Tablea
and Deeks, Dressing Enul. ork Boxea, Sootch
Goods, Pearl Thermometers, Ponr] s
Pen-holders, Pearl Folders, naplus nitra Desks, Baoke-
gammon Bosrds, Oribbage nnd Cribbage Bo zes, Oness-
ul:au. lIim:lcm'n.' Enives, Fancy Nowe Paper (mew
HLy.ea ),

imm-rior nasoriment of Btalionery, Bomeatic and
Imported, all as the very (owest pricea, 1216 L0irp

HOLIDAY PRESENTS.
THE
American S8Surday-School Union
bas An EXTENSIVE ASSORTMENT of

Interestingand Beautiful Boolis

of MORAL and RELIGIOUS eharnoter, for
CHILDREN and YOUI'M,
sultable for

Christmas and New Year Presents,

Also for eale,

BIBLES, and DEVOTIONAL BOOKS of the
different denominstions, in plain or oruRmens-
tal bindings.

Catalogues of tha Haoiety's Puablieations, and
Bpecimen Coples of 1ts Perlodlcals, farn [sned
gratultously at the Depository, [1d 4

No.« 1122 Chesnut Street, Phiiadel pila,

ILLUSTRATED
AND

CHOICE HOLIDAY BOOKS!
HENRY GRAMBO & CO,
No. 601 CHESNUT 8treet,

(Opponite “Ledger ®&0ice)

Have Jost opesned with & large sssortment of STAN.
DARD ENGLIBH AND OTHER BOOKS, ia Hae
bindings; a'so, n very filne salolons of ALL THE
NEW AND CHOIUEST ILLUATRATED WORKS

JUVENILES AND TOY BOOKS, ALBUMS, K,
pdepled for the present Hollday Beason, and towhich
they Invite the aitention of ml In search ol elegant
Christmas Presesis, st moderate prices,  [19 16 1owep

ENGLI*H AND FOBREKIGN BOOKS, PERIODL
CALS, Eto,, lmported Lo ordér weakly by steamer,

HAZARD'S BOOKSTORE
I8 NOW AT
No. 722 SANSOM STREET.

A LARGE AND ELEGANT

HOLIDAY STOCK OF ILLUSTRATED
WORKS,
BOOKS [N FINE BINDINGS,

QUILPREN'S BOOKA
TOY BUOOKS IN LINEN

MOSTLY LONDON EDITIONE, A8 CHUEAF AB
AMERICAN EDITIO vE,
Your early lnspection is nviled while the stock is
lasge sod well sssorted, at

THE ENGLISEH BOOKSTORE,

No. 728 SBANSOM STREET,
1130 Jnrp PHILADELPHIA,

FINE

Confound that cat! It is

NEW PUBLICATIONS.
FIVE THOUSAND
NEW MUSIC ALBUMS,
Magnificently Bound in Gold and Leather,
J.E. Gould's Piano Warerooms,

No. 928 CHESNUT STREET,

Containing FIFTY of the Newest Piecea of
Mugic for the Piano, Vooal and Instrg-
mental, no one of whioch was Pab-

lished in the First Edition.
PRICE, - - - $2.50
N INDEX,

O

1. Turluretie (Qoadrille), M. Marx,

2 Panlse of Tears (Song). F. Sehuoers,
& Captain JinKs (Song), T, maciagan,
4. Valllance (Polka Mllia're), J, Ascher,

5. Koblnson Urusoe ( undmm'l. Uffsnbnok,

A, Not for Josaph (Mong), Arshar Lioyd.

7, 'fbe Lover and the Bhd (dong), P, D, Gogllelao
8, Orphee sux Kuters (Quadrilie), Olfenbac). <
U Jerusmlem the Golden (Hymo), A, Ewiog,
I, Fhe Merriest Gicl That s uudonx).
11, Counin ¢k Cousine (Schottischy Klegante),
12, How Falr Art Thou mov}. lf Waeldr,
1z, In the aurufm Luet) Vooeal, 8 dlover,
4. On the Beaoh Bt May {(Bong).
15, BehintzansMarsch, Unel Faost
16, Voll Homor (Polka), Unrl Fatus
17, Ohne Zugel

L.

nd Bugel (Galop), Carl Faust,
U Lo A
20, The Y ouug mé-uniﬁu::ﬁ"n. hards,
21, Five o'clock In the Mornin .}mulgb 05!! A
:.3%. The Hog% !'ir:h('lud the T INCN * ilson,
24, !xJ*B. Blm:t Key &ﬁl Hlmrkl')' A. Harzog,
25, mapee usle* (Opers

25, Ro rom ( ).

26, Urlaping e Ia Comare (Opera Boufs), Fan '

27, %me.h Home Vpuu fon), 4. gs:-ct‘."
28, Maxche des mbooras, (Militaire), Sldaey Mmith,
26. Len Varleles Parinlenoes, (New Quadriiie).

fu, L Belle Helone ( p) by D, God-trey
1. Oume Buck to Krin (Song). Olaribel -
2. Arladng ( Polke Mazourks), 4. Talexy, L
33 Kie's Secret Heart 18 over LooBea), (3ong ).
M 1m Birudel (Galop ), Carl Faos

3 Beroa Hibus Hmar Joue). yed by B A Beck

. Bar eun (Ga « RETRDRE A Becke 3
¥, The Nalads ( Ilrt‘lprall!}, nfnnc,k. bz

88, Fire and Flame (Galop). Carl Faust,
18, Victoria Lanoers (Quadelilon), Welngarten.
40, Looretis Borgin (11 Brindls) “-sonn. Donymirt,
41, Beenea that are Brightost arltann), (Song),
42. My First Wife's Dead [ Barbe Blene), (Song).
i Foa Dinvols (Fantaiste ) arranged by Sldney Samith,
£ ) AXran ¥y ney th.
i St 8 e AU E RIS o
m i ar . Kube,
47 La Favorite (Moroean de Goneart), J. Ascher,
8. Immortellen (Waliz 4 hands) J, Guogl.
49, Kunstler Leben ( Wal
March).

tz), Birausa,
68, Banger's ( .

[11 23 mw{ Ew

PRICE, =~ +« =« 8$2.50.
803 PITCHER'S, NOW m
TURNER BROS. & (0.,

NO. 808 CHESKNUT STREET.

PRESENTS FOR THE HOLIDAYS.

An Immense Variety for Young Folks
and Grown Folks,

Toy Books, Juvenile Books, Annuals, IList0-
rles, Diarles, Poetleal Works, Bibles, Prayers,
Standard Authors, New Books, Plain, Oolored
and Illustrated, sold singly and In sels, In
cloth, eslf, Tarkey, and velvet bindings.

Also, Btereoseopes, from 60 cents to §120,

Biereoscople Views, 10000 kinds, many ene
tirely new. Planchette, the Great Mysterys
from 75 cents to §3. Rogers’ Groups, 2! kinds,
five sizes. The new set of Seasons, $3.  Phote-
graph Albums, many new styles; also a splen-
did stock of

FOREIGN AND AMERICAN CHROMOS,

Many entirely new in this country, all glzes,
framed and nnframed, all selling

AT OUR WELL-KNOWN LOW FRICES.

—

TURNER BROTHERS & 0.,
(Formerly PITCHER'S),

8508 CHESNUT Sireet. 808,
ALL THE NEW BOOKS AT LESS THAN

PUBLISNERS PRICES, yﬂ 14

BOOK ROOM,
NQO. 1018 ARCH Street.

Wehave on hand s Jarge variety of articles suil-
mbie lor
CHRISTMAS PRESENTS,
such a8 FAMILY BIBLES, HYMN BOOKSY, AlL-
BUNMS, DESES, BATUHELS, PORTEMONNAILS
DIARIES, Etc,
Cume and see our extennive stock betore purchas

Inyg visewhere,
E. W. THOMASN,

Methodist Episcopal Book Roowmn,

\2 14 berp Nn, 1018 A ROH street,
Slore OPEN EVERY EVENING til Janunry 1,

I_ AZARD’'S ENGLISH BOOKSTORE.—
Hezard's Bookslore s becomlng syn mons
wilth good bogks, fine books, N-MILINN rated
books, choloe editlons of siandsrd books, books In
rlch nud insty bidioge. children's books, Loy books
an Moen aud paper, books for all trades an ple,
The stovk belng slmosy eotiraly of London editdons,

bere wijl be [ond at all times English Books which
cannol be had elsewhere In Lthis cliy,

Particular sttention 18 invited st the pressnt time
fiom those lo search of & really (asty Presont
for the Holldays to the Hlegantly Bound or Illus-
trated Books In the oollection, and the Chlldren's
Bouks, with gay bindings and sitrsctive plotures,

Prices as cheap no American editions, and ranging
from Lhe lowest sum to Wwo hundred dollars the

volume,

10 & No, 722 BANBOM BT_B‘I.’I‘.
TO RENT.

F O R R E N T.

PREMISES, No. 809 CHESNUT St.,
JOK STORE OR OFFICUE,
L8O, OFFICES AND LARGE ROONS sujiable

A
ol s it w_’mi‘ S‘l“gl REPUBLIC,

" DYEING, SCOURING, ETC.

NEW YORK DYEING ANDO PRINTING

m’elAHLIIIIH:..':rETM .

OREB
Oflices, No, ¥ N, El Bireel, wast side, Phila,

0, B8 DUANI Stx
No, 7 EBOLA‘D\VAY .mbln.vnrk and
PIKRREFONT Btreot, 'Bn‘nn
This old and extensive sstablisumens having
In exislence s half uu)urx:o prepared o0 DY« apd
CLLANSE &dm‘ and Liemen'n mmu nnd
Flece G ode o every dencription snd [T
usually upnaurpassed manner

BAMUEL MAREH. President,
J. T, Youne, A W Iy mow Bun




